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push off, when Peter, using the liberty of
an old family servant, said I would make
Mr. Fairfax and nay brother, then like my-
self at Belvoir, angry if I went. When he
held on to the prow to stay me, I suddenly
lost my temper and struck him with an oar
on the head. He fell down and lay in a sort
of a shake. I thought he was killed, and
had he been white I must surely have put an
end to him; but the blacks have thick skulls,
and presently he got up and staggered away,
his head bleeding. I was both sorry and
scared, for he would not wait when I called,
but walked off to the quarters of the slaves.
I stood still a minute, and then went to
the house and told Lawrence, and asked
him to have the man looked after. Law-
rence, being very angry, said:'' This comes
of your hot temper. Once our father nearly
killed a man for a small matter, and that
cured Mm; I hope this may cure you." I
said nothing, and went to see if the man
was badly hurt. Peter only laughed and
said: "Master George, you hit mighty
hard." I liked the man, and, although no
one else spoke of the matter again, it had
more effect on me than the many good reso-
lutions I had written or made as to keepingim, and d^liv^r
